ONG THIS 16 THE WEIRDEST 
SEUM IVE EVER SEE 
| WONDER WHY eeTiy 
ANTED TO MEET ME HERE? 


CLAMS FOR THAT, 
PIECE OF Flock / 


MMM... ULL 
LOOK FOR HER 
(N HERE / 
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Si ee ete ea et USE I 


| ITS SURE RISKY 
TD HAVE LICH A 
VALUABLE GEM 
ON DISPLAY ...+ 


* YUMM % NOTHING’ BETTER: 
FOR THE -HLINGRIES THAN A 
BRONTOSALIFLIS SANDWICH / 


4 


enNOW, I'LL JUST ) BOY! DAT ZANDWICH 1 
PAB DA JEWEL SURE LOOKS TASTY | 
AN SCRAM ! 7 
~ = AN' ALL DAT 
ACTIN: AZ A 
STATUE SURE 


i'M GETTIN’ 
OUTTA HERE! 


JUST A MINUTE, Tile 
SiR! I'M HERE LIEUTENANT , 
TO CONDUCT THIS ELBLIMO : 
INVESTIGATION. 

= 


kas > 
NO, GUT We DiscoveReD 
THis SUSPECT SLEEPING 
IN THE EXHIBIT HALL! 


WHO is THIS 3 HES THE GUILTY ONE 
FLAMEY- LOOKIN LOOTENENT! LooK < 
CHARACTER f AT THOSE 1 
BEADY EYES: 


INNOCENT, = 
you curs! , 
F e) 


en 


THE STATUE D 
ITs..IT STOLE | 
THE EMERALD 


at 


we THE STATUE ! 
| REMEMBER, 
NOW.-« 


WWLL-JUST -PUT YOU 0 IN TROLISLE NOw.... 
IN THE CLOZET, SHORTY, | GOTTA GET CUT OF 


TILL THE Loo = HERE AND PROVE I'M 
TENENT FINISHES ENT # 
TH' INVESTIGATION | PS 


OH, BOY! 'M BEALLY 


[(AWA! THERE'S MY ZANDWICH... VeuLP! yo OHATE TO N 
IT'S GOT A BITE MISZING, WHO DOES BOTHER: YO) 
THAT MEANS _THE GROOK 
MUSTA TAREN A BITE 


aoe ULL 
TAKE IT TO LT ELBUMO ! 


ee BUT | HAVE ZOME VALUABLE 

EVIDENCE... WHOEVER STOLE 

THE GEM ALSO STOLE THIS 
DWIc! D TOOK A Bié Bire! 


THAT'S iT! TOOTHPRINTS! 
WHOEVER, STOLE THE GEM 
ALSO BIT THE SANDWICH 
AND LEFT His TOOTHPRINTS! 


Win 
Jag 
[WE'LL CHECK EVERY- 
BODY..,2AY AHHH, FATSO! 


A 
ATLIE To 
By AHHH 2 


NOW ALL WE HAVE To DO 
1@ MATCH THE TOOTHPRINTS 
AN' WE GOT THE CROOK !,,.- 

GIVE ME A BIG SMILE, 254 ZA! 


V....1F YOU WANNA 
CATCH THE CROOK,.. 
q CHECK THE STATUE! 


THE TOOTHPRINTS 
DON'T LIE... WE 
GOT THE JEWEL 
THIEF / 


WAIT! | CONFESS !.... 
DON'T LET THAT LIL’ 
FAT BROAD WHAP 
ME AGAIN ! 


¥ ovw, Bove! ™ gay, cuich, | 
“TAKE 71M you AN‘ 


IT'LL TAKE OME 
TIME TO GET UZeD 


WELL, THAT'S THaT! 
WONDER WHAT'S 
KEEPING BETTY? 


NO, IT WAS FIEALLY 
QUITE EXCITING! 


HAVE YOU 
BEEN WAITING 
LONG 7 


ITLL TAKE LONGER: 
TO GET USED TO THE, 
OF YOURA 


BARNEY! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING 
UP THIS LATE? 
YOU HAVE TO GET 

uP EARLY FoR 
WORK TOMORROW / 


BE THERE IN A MINUTE. 
HON... I’M _ WATCHING THE 
LATE-LATE SHOW, ITS A 
CLASSIC, 'METURAN OF 
THE MUD PEOPLE’! 


+» AND SO, THE MUD PEOPLE Y oy! | sTavED uP Last 

DISAPPEAR INTO THE MUD- (x NIGHT AND WATCHED 
PUDDLE BUT WILL THEY i THE WHOLE LATE- 
RETURN 7... TUNE IN TO- © LATE Movie! 
MORROW WHEN THE 

LATE-LATE @HOW 

WILL PRESENT... d 

“RETURN OF THE MUD 


/ Me TOO! | 4uRE 
HOPE | CAN STAY. 
AWAKE TODAY 


Loom AT THE LAZY vo tT MUST BE 


THEM SLEEP TH 
QUITTING TIME £ 


WOW LOOI4-AT THE MUD:PEOPLE 66 


i... YEAH, | HNOW... BUT ITS JUST , 
NOW. GETTING TO THE GOOD PAPT., 


; 


| DON'T SEE Low 
YOU, CAN WORK... 
YOURE HALF AsLece §S Z suHMME! THE WHOLE 
“ CREW LOOKS LIKE 
SLEEPWALIGERS... | 
DON'T KNOW How 
TO KEEP THEM AWAKE! 


J 
BARNEY STAYS UP AREAL 

LATE WATCHING THOSE OLD | [/ HEY, BETTY!.,.GREAT 

MOVIES, | DON'T KNOW How NEWS). THE Boss MEAN You 

HE CAN GET HIS JOB DONE. Dae MEA 2 OION’T Fale 


ASLEEP ? 
| KNOW, BETTY, I'M ALSO 
WORRIED ABOUT FRED 


| DON'T GET IT! » YOU SEE MY 
WHy | gOT MY YOU FALL ASLEEP SNORING WAS $0 LOUD, 
RAISE! + AND THE Boss 'T KEPT EVERYBODY ELSE 

GAVE YOU A Aware ! 


RAISE 7 


Weg 


| THINK I'VE GOT JUST 
THE RIGHT COLOR FOR, 
YOU, MAS. RUBBLE / 


Hi, MB. BOULDER ! | FINALLY 
TALKED BARNEY INTO PAINTING 
OUR LIVING ROOM AND | 
WANT TO MAKE SURE 
| SELECT THE RIGHT 
COLOR / 


THIS 6 THE MOST COME ON, BAMM 
RESTFUL COLOR BAMM, LETS 
WE HAVE IN STOCK. HURRAY BEFORE 
DAD CHANGES 
> HIS MIND / 


WE'LL, BARNEY. | BOUGHT THE PAINT. ILL JUST GET 4 UM. REALLY 
REMEMBER, YOL! PROMIZED To FAINT STARTED FIGHT INSPIRED. | 
“HE LIVING FOOM / A | AWAY...+ SHOUL BE 


ILD BE 
; ZiRISHED INA 

Hey, YEAH .--- COUPLE OF Hours! / 
TUAT'S GREAT ! 


MUCH LATER... Al, BETTY, |_ CAME TO 
AE THE NEW 


ADMI ie 
“PAINTJO® IN YOUR: LIVING ROOM. 


OW, IT’S NOT FINISHED) 
YET, WILMA..-- 


THE PAINT SALESMAN 
SAID IT WAS A VERY 


og, engi COLOR ! 
Ba 


1M SURE GLAD | TOOK 
TT ae 


CAS, 


we AND_| HAVE 
PLENTY OF 
MATERIAL 


VTHERE! iy TOOK A UERE, BARNEY, 
LOT OF WORM, BUT... TRY THIS ON! 
BARNEY'S d 
SWEATER 16 
FINISHED! 


SEE? JUST WHAT 
We NEEDED 


Lok wes @ stecky, little efrstanding four inches high 
on tiptoes. But tedey he wes extended to his full 
stature, enjoying « gentle gust of wind coming 
through the hedge from the north. As the gust pessed 
over @ human - ewned sprinkler, it caught « few 
droplets of moisture and carried them to Lok. The feel 
of this spray against his face was worth the effort of 
rising early on this summer, Sunday morning. 

Lok doffed his elfin cop and thought, “The sky ged is 
certainly charitable teday, The past, three 
hove seen nothing but rain,” as the wind tessed his 
silver locks. “There is not @ cloud in the sky.” But Lok 
did not notice the dark mass on the herizen following 
the wind's journey out of the north, 
~ Leklaid down upon grees still meist with merning’s 


ORY: 
JOE Molloy 


ART: 
TOM fsher 


dew, and rested his head against « cushion - soft 
pulfball. “Perhaps I ean enteh a littls sleepin the un,” 
pondered Lok, hoping to add some color to his pale 
features. But this wasnet tebe. A alight increase in the 
wind’s velocity gave Lok his first couse forconcem. The 
second came when a shadow crossed the line between” 
Lok and the sun. 

“Huh,” mumbled Lok os he rese toa sitting position. 
“What's that eloud doing up there?” 

His only response came in the form of an ley droplet 
that settled on Lek’s nose, and hung there « second 
before rolling off ent his leather Jerkin. 

lok rousted tired muscles and began to run for his 
shelter. But it wes as if the storm could ase him, A 
tremendous deluge hit him in mid-stride, The impact 


knocked him te his knees and pulled his cap ever his 


eyes. Only his nese prevented the headgear from en- 
elesing his entire face. Lok tugged of the cap and 
finally menoged te pull it eff his head, while mutter- 
ing 6 few cheice words about the traitorous sky god. 
The storm wes now raging in full fores. 

When Lsk returned to his feet, he was dismayed to 
see Goober the Worm blocking his path. He had quite 
evidently fled his fleoded burrow to bask In the 
freedom of the open storm, but now he presented a 
serious problem te the surprised elf. When he was 
younger, tek had played @ good many tricks on the 
slow - moving worm. And o werm never forgets. 
Under ordinary circumstances Lok would heve no 
problem eutdistancing the clumsy worm, but he was 
rather doubtful cbeut his footing in the mud. This was 
the worm’s element, and Lok was at his mercy. 

“Well, we Il, if it isn't my old friend Lok,” 
drewled the legless, old creature. “I owe you o few 
favors I'd like to repay.” 

“Qh, don’t bether,” responded Lok, preparing to be 
battered by the vengeful worm. 

BOOM — the worm collided heavily with tok. But 


the bymp ssemed to clear the elf’s mind. “Lock behind 
you, Goober,” he warned. “It’s the fisherman.” 
The two scurried in opposite directions, and it wes 
tome time the worm realized hs had been 
tricked. “Grumble, grumble, grumble,” hi rumbled. 
“How de | always get caught in storms like this?” 
wondered Lek, now safe from the worm, but still under 
nasty skies. And he was net the only one in dang 
Through the sheet - like rain he could see his aphids 


t= a 


(eee pees re ee 
struggling ageins? the storm. He gesnsd os hs sow 
some ef them stumble inte o mud pit, newly erected 
by the raging rain. He knew thet the mud would 
smeur their wings and clutch ot thsir Isg2, meking it 
impossible for them to fres themaslves. A concern, 
sprung from twe wells, greed and love, flowed inte his 
breast. He depen upen these creatures for his 
livelihood, but he loved them as well. It wes, ac- 
cordingly, ne surprise that he would risk his ewn. 
safety for them. 

He unfurled his rope of stolen spider - webbing and 


curacy. Although he was soaked fo the 
wet clothing weighed upon him, he nevertheless 
managed fe pull all his aphids to safety until enly ons 
remeined. But this last was too for for his toss. As a 
result, his lasso kept missing the mark, end the Insect 
kept sinking lower and lower inte the cess. 

There was only one hepe. Lok climbed to an 
overhanging bronch, The distance wae now shorter, 
‘ond his cost proved accurete. Within minutes, he had 
the final aphid safelyon e patch of solid ground, It was 
then that he noticed the rain had stopped and the sky 
was beginning fo clear. 3 

Then e ray of sunlight fought threugh the dis- 
sipating clouds and touched his face. Hs aquinted at 
first, ond then smiled, hoping hs could still salvage 
some leisure from this hectic Sunday. Lok collapsed on 
the seaked moss and muttered, “Never trust @ sky 


god.” 


50 LONG, GIRLS, 
SEE YOL! MONDAY! 


HURRY, FRED, 
WE'LL Mig2 OUR 


HAVE A GOOD 
TIME AT 


BYE, BARNEY: 
BYE, FRED / 


“EAH, WE REALLY 
MOVE OUR TAIL 
FOR You! 


N, | Cal 
JEVE. WE'RE GOIN! 
TO THE BIG CITY! 


THERE IT 13, BARN’. 
THE BIG APPLE! 


Loow aT THE 
TALL BUILDING... 


LOow AT THE 
BRIGHT LicuTs/ 


Boy! I'M GETTIN’ 
EXCITED 


VERE YOU Are yo |GET ALL THE , 
MY GOOD MAN / HEAVY” TIPPERS- 


A 
% YOUR LITTLE 
GREEN PAL? 


YEAH, TAY OUT 
OF AIRPLANES! 


( ueY, BARN’, I'LL BE DOWN 
STAIRS WITH THE FEST 
DON'T 


‘Boy! \T'S DAFA ee Gls 
IN HERE ! * = 


GS Wes 
PR) PT 


oe \ 
Her! you FUINED 
MY GOLIFFLE / 
J 
AU) le 


G19 
aay 


1,..YOU 2URE 
MIggED ALE THE 
EXCITEMENT / 


HERE IT GOES! 
#2 GROAN % 


———— | 


WAIT... mus 


Rife w PoFes: WELL GET (TIN? \ THOUGHT 
NEVEP GET THIS WE WERE TRYING TO 
THING INT TAKE IT our ! 


= Tr, = 
O/Wwasn'T iT NICE OF 

MISTER SLATE TO LE 

US USE HIS COUNTRY 


it's BEAUTIFUL, 
\en'T IT, BARNEY... 


BARNEY... 


